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LONGEST MARCH IN THE WAR. |few minutes after our men left the
bridee. In a few minutes reinforce-
The 11th Kan. Cav. Clnims that It Made | ments began to arrive from Kansas
it, and Suflered Infense from Cold and | Clt¥, and the battle known as the “Lit-
tle Blue"” was fought, lasting all dav,

Hunger.

Editor National Tribune: Y have been
reading Comrade R. W. Peck's story,
“Wagon Bose,” and 1 have enjoyved it
very much; and as he has pralsed the
Colone] of my regiment, Thomas Moon-
light, very highly, I will try to tell the
readers of The National Tritune the
part that the 11th Kan, Cav. took in
the Price raid, and iIf any regiment in

when they flanked us on our right, so
we had to retreat on thru Independence
and across the Big Blue in the night.
The Kansas State Militia

was camped on the west side of the Big
Elue, on the Westport road, and they
were very anxious to know if we had
seen or heard of any rebels while wo
had been out. Little did they think
then that the rebels would charge thro

the civil war made a longer trip (be-
fore we had a settled camp again) or|
endured the pangs of hunger and cold|
more than we did on this trip, I would|
like to hear from them. The 14th of|
llv!rl!wr 1864, my company (C), l“hl
Kan, Cav., then at Coldwater Grove, 30/
miles or more south of Kansas ( iu.!
Mo., got an order to march east to help|
drive Price back south. In the after-|
noon of the 17th we were at Sedalia, |
100 miles east, very tired and sleepy.!
At Warrensburg we were joined by oth-|
er companies of our regiment, until 1]
believe we had 11 companies together. !
We also met Gen, Jas. G. Blunt and|
Col. Moonlight and other troops enough |
to form one brigade, Including some)|
Kansas and Missour] militia, command- |
ed by Gen. Jim Lane. At Sedalla we
fed our horses and ale our suppers,
thinking we would get to rest and sleep,
but after all was still Gen. Blunt re-
ceived word that Price had left lhcI
railroad at California, and was then|
between Boonville and Lexington; so|
the bugles sounded “Boots and sad-
dles!” and we took up the march on
the road to Lexington, 45 miles away.
We reached Lexington a litide before
noon the next day, the 18th, but the
town had aiready been surrendered to
Price. His troops withdrew in favor of
us until 2 or 3 o'clock in the afternoon,
when Pricé’s army came up in force.
Gen. Blunt's forces were in line of bat-
tle south of town, in what I thought
was a strong position. My company
{C) was dismounted and deploved as
gkirmishers, Just at that time “Wild
Bill" brought the word to Gen. Blunt
that a division of Price’s army was go-
mg around to the south of us, to cut
off our retreat to Kansas City on the
west, 20 as soon as Blunt and Moon-
light could form the troops In shape {0
rétreat the column started. My com-
pany being dismounted and the rebels)|
coming on us in a charge, some of the |
men lost their nerve and made for the
rear, where the horses wers, In gallant|
styvie. And right here 1 want to say a
word of pralse for Col. Tom Moonlight
In his cool bravery In managing !h&
rétreat, He kept back with the skir-|
mish line, encouraging the men to stand
firm. He formed a new line along the
front of a corn field with a wide
meadow in front. The rebels charged |
across this meadow until they were
gbout 75 ¥ards from us, In the first|
volléey they fired at us they killed Chas. |
V. Hyde, our Orderly Sergeant. Then
they ordered us to surrender, When I}
looked around I discovered that I was
there in front of the rebel lines alone.
The only one of our command that T
could see was my first Lientenant, W.
V. Philippl. He was out In the road,
about 100 yards to my right, behind|
gome trees, walting for me. Just why
the rebels did not shoot us is a mystery,
for they dld not fire g shot at us after
they ordered us to surrender, and T
walked my horse parallel along thelr
line until I came to a gap In the fence, |
as much as 75 vards from where I was|
In the line, and all the time they were
telling me to surrender. As soon as I
got in the road T put my horse to a
lope, and in about a half mile I came
to where Moonlight had formed a new
line in a deep cut close by the Fair
Ground,

The Hoss “Jayhawker.™

Mr, Peck In his story, “The Wagon
Boss" savs that Gen, Blunt was the
boss “Javhawker,"” but I claim that Gen.
Jim Lane could beat him two to one at
that business, for here at Lexington,
between them, they had picked up quite
e number of horses and buggies and
put them in the Falr Grounds, but the|
rebels came on us so fast that they|
could not take them away with them.
The rebels killed some of the horses, |
thinking our men were in the Fair|
Groands, but we were in the cut, out
of danger. As soon as the troops had
time to form a new line In our rear we|
took up the retreat. Col. Moonlight |
had formed a line on the Snia Hills, |
southwest of Lexington. As we got
under the brow of the hill a battery of
Howitzers threw =ome shells over our
heads among the rebels, for by this time
the whole plain in front was filled with|
horses-and men. 1 eould see them scat-|
ter as= the shells fel] In their midst. Soan
after we renched the top of the hills the
battery was ordered on the retreat,
while a battalion of the regiment was
1eft to guard the hill We soon found
the rebels would flank us on hoth sides
if we stood our ground, so we retre d
until we came up with the command,
Jammed t'ght in a2 Ilane with hedge
fenees on each side Here the relsls
charged us again vhien 1 h‘.'r-' thelr
bugle sounding the cf ro and saw the
Teb] Cormse Sweening l]nn\ n the hill
Tight on velling like demons, my
hair almos hat off of my
head, an 1mid to ses wl
the rest were Thers

Jaker. Al Brand and a hr
€rs, with thel £r2 popping away
ay fa ]-l; the trigeg
and, g 3

man

ling
us=
lifted my

d sre

lool«

#1000

st of

t churge (Jams
Thoma=a t left him for dead in
the roa Here Moonlight was the
10 help us out of this serape, by placing
a company in ambuash thut held the reb-
ela Iy we got out of the lane
and closed it By this time it
Wag S0 could see bhut a few
Eleps iid in timber to |
the end of the until. the rehbels
Etop! to apen the hen we fired |
a volley inte them at -I-) o range, and
we oould hear the horses and men
drup in the road. We took down the
a gall untii we reached the
over the Snia on the wire road|
Lexington to Kansas ity W
Kept up the retreat a1l the nlght unill
after =un up In the waorning of the 19th
of October, wheén we crost over the
Little Blue on the covered bridge. Wi
1eft & guard st the brldege with orders
to burn it as soon as the rebels came in
pight, The army went {n ¢amp on the
hill on the west side of the viver, think-
Ing that we would have time to go!
some breakfiast before the rebels would
be on us again, We had traveled 40
miles during the night. The commund-
er at Kansas City had sent some wag-
ons loaded with hardtack, bacon and
coffee 1o meet us at this place, We had |
Just gotten fires started to boil our col-
fee when we saw the rebels planting a

Ol

nntil
thie

the clase

pattery on the hill across the Blue, and | night was eold enough to freeze quite
in o few minutes we saw the smoke hard and all the troops and prisoners
I heard and captured cannon had passed within

rising up from (he bridge,

efterwards that the rebels put the m-olzo feet of me, 1 knew nothing of it.

eut and crost on the bridgs, but this|
much T Ao know: While I wus on the
skirmish line down In the timber I saw
“%a rebels on our side of the river in a

| *Them's your

|after the fight at Westport has alwayvs

their camp and capturz some of them
before they were 12 hours older. The
battle of Big EBlue was fought here the
nex{ morning, Oect. 20, 1864. As we
were going thru Independence that
night we heard the big guns at Kansus
City celebrating Sheridan’s vietory at
Cedar Creek, Va. Thal night we got
about five hours’ sleep, the first we had
had since the nap we got at Sedalia, 96
miles fram there, and we had only fed

and watered our horses once in the
time.
The 20th of October our regiment

was not in the battle until in the after-
noon, as we had been pushed on west
beyond Wesiport, over the line into
Kansas, where we dodged cannon balls
for two or three hours, until it was so
dark the rebels esuld not see us, That
night about midnight we got to feed
and water our horses, and a few of us
got @ little sleep. Before daylight we
were In the saddle, going east to West-
port to join in with the army in the
charge at sun up that opened the battle
of Weastport, Mo. T thought at the time

| eampalgn

cannon to wake us up that morn'‘ng at
Fort Scott.

Why there was so much delay here
at Fort Scott at this time Is more than
Iam able to say. I am Inclined to think
the Generals wanted to racuperate, as
they held a banquet at the hotel the
next night (they said in honor of Gens.
Marmaduke and Cable); at any rate,
they had a high old time.

Resumieg the Pursait.

The next morning v 2 lit out after ol
Payp Price again, and some of us did not
close our eyes in sleep again until we
lay down about 10 o'clock at night on
the battlefield at Newtonin, Mo. Right
here Is where the strargest part of this
took place. For the
three d
up the hill and then marched down
again. For the next day we marched|
back west to Neosho, Mo.; the next day
we marched back thru Newtonia, on
east to Cassville and on down the wire|
road to the Pea Ridge battlefield.

on the Price raid, as it rained hard all
the afternoon; at night it turned to
snow, That night we shivered around
the fire, trying to dry our wet clothes,
In the morning the snow was about six
inches deep. That day we marched
back west to Bentonville, The next day
we marched back east to Elm Springs,
Here 1s where Gen, J. M. Schofield re-
viewed Blunt's Division of the Army of
the Frontier some time !n the Winter
after the battle at Prairie Grove, Dec,
7, 1§62, At Elm Springs we took th:»
road on ecast until we came to the wire
road. south of Cross Hollows. Here we

|tha1 we got badly whipped, and T am

| sure that some of us were badly scared:
but the battle raged back and forth un+|
til past noon, when the rebel line stari-|
ed on the retreat south, the forces un-
der Curtis and Pleasonton joined, and
the “jealpusies between Generals” that
Comrade R. M. Peck tells about began.
From this time on I saw a great many
moves that 1 thought were blunders.

Race Between Twe Armles.

I am going to write the history of this
race between two armies as 1 saw it
for more than 300 miles south. I must
now return to Westport, where 1 left
off, When the rebel army started on the
retreat Col, Moonlight was ordered with
his regiment, the 11th Kan. Cav, to

keep on the right flank of Price's army,
| That night we stopt to feed at Auberry,
20 miles south of Westport, and some
of the men got a little sleep, but I was
on picket between the two armies, so
slesp was out of the question, The next
|morning we were on the move before
daylight. Col. Moonlight was very anx-
|fous te strike the road leading from
Harrisonville. Mo., to Paola, Kan., be-
fore the rebels did. As we came to the
op of the ridge, about one mile north
of Coldwater Grove, and looked down
into the wvalley towards Harrisonville,
we saw the grandest sight it was my
privilege to see the whole three years
I was In the army. There in the plain
below us, stretched oot in four or five
lines of battle, each line three or four
miles long and 200 or 300 vards apart—
in fact, the whole of Price’s arm» (20,-
000) was in plain view. After 40 yvears
has passed over my head the picture is
4s plain in my mind as it was then.
Every move they made showed that
they expected to be attacked by our
troops; but as far as we could see there
were no Unlon troops In sight. As soon
as they saw us they wheeled a battery
in position for action, and their skir-
mishers movad up and began to fire on
us. The main course of Price's army
was following the Fort Scott road, as
we could see by the long train of wag-
ons in the distence ahead; but the army
was moving In lines of battle, which
they could easily do, as the country
was all epen pralrie, without a house
or a fence In the wav., As we drew
closer we looked on the Kansas side of
the ridge (for we were on the line of
the two States), We saw a body of
troops we took to be rebels. Moon-
light thought we could close in on them
before they could join the main rebel
army, but they made off to the west
After exchanging a few shots with them
we found they were Kansas militia, sent
|out from Paala to eapture Price’s wag-
on tr'sin As Col, Moonlight exprest i,
Lyon County tads.”

Why Did Not Curtin and Plensontion At-

tnck?
Just why Curtis and Plessanton Md
not attack Price the next morning

been a mystery to me, instead of walt-
Ing 24 hours, The Lyvon County Militia
joined our command, and we mare h.-r]
all that day on the pight flank of Price’
army, In the evening as we gof close
to the trading post we stopt to feed our
horses by the side of a corn field. Our
pickots discovered that Price was golng
into eamp at the trading post. After

B

we had rested our horses about an houg n
we pushed on south, but rson found |
'h- rebels In our front, s0 we turne d|
L i and erost the Marais des Cygne zi
River about dark. We kept on west|
until we found the Paola and Mound|
City rond, Tt was about £ o'clock In

the morning when we got to Mound |
ity There was some min falling

we Jdid not get to sleep any, but we fed |
atr horses and fed ourselves to what |
we found handy. Just as light be ::lnl
to show In the east the puns began to|
erack cast of town, and we moved out
around the hill, where the raflvoad runs|
now in the divection of where the town
of Pleasonton now stands. The battle|
af Mine Creclt was on, the only bat-

e of any note thiat was fought ‘-n ]-\ in- |
il during the civii war » kept |

on thae flank of the jine until '.lfln r :n.-mn,
when e ol orders to gao around Price's
army and try to gel Into Furt Scott
before Price could get there

Rest nt Fort Scotl.

We crast the Osage River a mile or

two above where the Mound Cily and
Fort Scott romd craosses From there
we never broke the lope until we ar-
rived at Fort Scott between 8 and 4
o'clock In the afternoon. Every person
at the fort was looking for Price when
we gat there, We were so tiearly llr--dl
out that we did not think much ilimlli|
it Ag Comrade Peck says, we helped|
ourselves to something to eat, we II"v]i
our horses to the fence, piled the ontsy
anid hay over to them. T do not know how
well the boys glept that night, but I do
know that I dropt down behind my
hor=e at least one hour before dark, and
1ald my head on my saddle, The next|
thing | knew 1 heard the report of a

cannon close by, The sun was shining
brightly in the east. Some of the mili-
tin were experimenting with some of
|th( captured cannon. One of them was
londed, When they pulled the string
loff it went. As no one was hurt the
| excitement soon dled down. Althe the

As
sonie of us hud traveled 300 miles with-
out any sleep except a short nap at Se-
dalia and a Mttle sleep at Westport, it

| of view,

| road to Cane HIil,

DRIVING PRICE OUT OF MISSOURI
turned down the wire road 'o Fayvette-
ville, where this beautiful little town
sheltered so many of our sick and
wounded afier the battle of Prairie
Grove. Now there wasg not a house
left standing. At the south side of the
town there was a fort, occupied by the
2d Ark. (Federals). Price tried {o cap-
ture the fort that morning, but falled.
From Fayetteville we pushed on to the
Prairie Grove battlefiald, getting there
just before sundown. At the Illinois
Creek the column was halted for some
cause, I saw a large persimmon tree at
the side of the road. 1 rode out of
ranks, tied my horse to the fence and
climbed the tree. Just as I got up to
where I could get the fruit I looked
down to the ground. There were Gen.
Blunt and Col. Moonlight riding under
the tree, Now, the most of soldiers nat-
urally feel embarrassed to get caught
out of ranks while on the march, so I
thought my time had come. But they
dismounted, and called for me to shake
some down, so | knew I was all right.
Of course, T shook the tree for all that
was in it; but jast then the guns began
to crack on the other side of the creek.
The General jJumped on his horse, and
hallooed for me to come on, and T
thought while climbing down out of
that persimmon tree that we would
have another battle on the same ground
where Gen. Herron's faithful divisions
were almost overpowered on the Tth of
December, 1862,

On the Pralrie Grove Battlefield.

The firing soon dled ou!, and we went
Into camp for the night on the bhattle-
field, A great many of our regiment
walked around over the battlefield un-
til it was 80 dark we could not see. Then
we gatkered in groups to talk over the
ircidents of the awful struggle that took
place here almost two years bhefore.
wilked over the spot where so many of
our dead had been laid glde by side in
one long trench, with a blanket for a
winding sheet, with a foot or two of
dirt thrown over them. 1 found several
skulls and other bones lyving around
that dogs or wolves had dug out, Just
why the histories of the civil war make
no more mention of the hattle of Prairie
Grove than they do has always seemed
strange 1o me. The Union dead alone
would equal one-third as many as Gen.
Raum gives the Union dead In the bat-
tle of Missionary Ridge, That battle
lasted two whole dayse, with 50,000
roops on ench side, while the battle of
Prairie Grove only lasted a few hoors,
with only three small divisions, decl-
mated by unheard-of forced marches.
As Gen. Herron's two divisions had
made th-z 100 miles from Springfleld,
Mo., In three days and two nights, while
!'!unl & Division had made lhr- distance
from Cane Hill to Prairle Grove, from |

% o'ciock In the morning to |}w timt‘r

they arrived on the field, and the route
they traveled the distance is -zll of 16
miles. Gen. Samuel Jones, C, 8, A, In
his description of the battle, says that
Rlunt's Division was al Rhea's Mills.
Such fg not the ease, Rlunt's Division
was at Cane Hill the morning of the
battle. Otherwise Gen. Jones's account
of the battle is very good from his point
The nest morn.ng after leav-
ing Pralrie Grove we continued on the
While here 1 tried
ta locate where the MeClellan residence
stood, as all the houses pe far as 1
could see had been destroved since we
were camped there in 1862, T made
the acquainlance of this Tamily while
in the hospital at Cane HITL. Mrs. Me-
Clellan and daughter nsked if they
might give our sick some milk and oth-
er delicacies. Dir. Hogaboom, of our
regiment, gave her the privilege. 1 ask-
ed her why she was =0 kind to our sick.
She sald she hnd a bhushand and two
gome in the Southern grmy, and if they
shauld get slck she hoped people would
be kind to them.

Price left the wire rond at Cane Hill,
and went west by Dutch Mills. That
night we camped in the territory on the
head of the stream that we followed
down to near Webbher Falls, This night
we ate the last bite of our food, and
some of uz did not taste food again for
thren days, until we got ta Fort Smith, |
Some time the next day we passed|
where Price's army had camped the
night before, I counted 115 beef heads|
they had killed for thelr men to eat,
but they had cut every particle of meat
off of the heads so we could not get
a blte, We marched a good part of
thls nizht, and at daylight we were In
the wvalley of the Arkansas River.
Price’s army had all crost over thoe
river, and we were there in the wilder-
ness, with no prospect of getting any-
thing to eat closcer than Fort Smith, 30
or 40 mileg down the river, The troops
scattered here. Some went back Into
Arkansas to the vicinity of Rhea's Mills.
A part of the command wenc down the
river to Fort Smith, the 11th Kan. Cav.
with the latter.

'1s not {o be wondered at that it took a

In wull the three years of my army

next |
days we did nothing, but murched |

This!
was the most disagreeable day we had|

life T never sa® ﬂ{vthlnx to compare In
the way of hunger'knd other conditions
el our troops at thils time—strong men
crying for foody $5was a standing offer
for one hardt ; our horees played out,
the men on fost trying to coax the poor
beasts along. “In'the way of food the
horses were nmuch’ better off than the
men, as they conld eat the dry grass,
while the men could find nothing to eat
except the buds-on'the trees.

Arrival at Fort Smith.

Some time naxt day we arrived in the
vicinity of Fort Bmith, but Moonlight
thought best {0 keep us on the north
gide of the river, away from the fort, as
the troops at the fort were living on
quarter rations, g0 the situation looked
very gloomy, indeed. But the weather
| was fiue, so we could rest and sleep, and
we had a chance to hunt. as wa were
|ln the territory, Afler three davs &
|Wns.'nn train loaded with provisions
came.in from Fort Scott, Those of us
that were barefooted drew army shoes,
and we felt llke tramplng north again.

We left Fort Smith the last davs of
November, on the road to Fort Gibson.
It Is 70 miles from Fort Smith to Fort
Gib=zon. The snow was three or four
Inches deep. We arrived at Gibson
about noon of the third day. The com-
mander of the fort showed us great
kindness; but as soon as we could get
across Grand River we went Into camp
in the river bottom. We drew rations
of flour here, the first we had seen for
two months, As we had no eooking
utensils with us, we mixed our flour on
# rubber blanket and pulled the dough
out in long strips and wrapt it around
a sassafras stick and baked It before
the fire,

A Bad Scare.

 We had very good weather for sev-
eral days after leaving Gibson, and
nothing to frighten us until the night
we camped at Cabin Creek, when a ru-
mor was in circulation that the rebel
Gen, Gano was in the neighborhood try=
ing to capture a wagon train coming
down from Fort Scott, but it proved to
he a false report. But the next night,
while encamped near Horse Creek,
while we were sleeping in the woods,
some time in the night the guns began
to crack., The man sleeping next to me
wiked me up, halloeing, *“Gano!
Gann!" at the top of his volce. He took
up the Fort Scott road as fast as he
conld run, and I after him. We left
our guns, revolvers, blankets and every-
thing we had. I ran about two miles
before I got over my fright; then 1
turned and went back to camp, and
found the regiment all asleep except the
guards, I pulled my blanket over me
and was soon sound asleep again, and
as far as I know the men never knew
how cowardly I had acted, but T have
always felt ashamed of myself for It.
North of Horse Creck we took the road
leading up the Neosho River to the
Osage Mission. T never knew why we
| went this round-about way to Fort
It is quite likely they wanted us
In learn to walk, so we would appreciate
aur horses when they mounted us again,
At any rate, after we got to the Misslon
we went back to Fort Scott, arriving
there Dec. 7, 1864, very tired after
Iramping thru the snow, We left Fort
Scott the morning of Dec. 10, little
thinking that 'before night we would
have to face the whrst blizzard we had
sean since the cold'New Year's Day al-
most one year befofe. The weather was
fquite warm in 'the morning when wae
left Fort Scotf, antl continued so until
along in the nftérnoon, Aas we ware
crossing the High“divide between the
Oszage and Mound City, when all at once
the afr was filled 'with fine particles of
lce that blew!'in'bur eves with such
force as to almhosf blind us. We man-
sged to make Mo#nd City before dark,
and went Into''¢amp in the little grove
of timber on thé north side of town. Tt
wis impos=ible to'dlesp any that night,
ns we had all wé conld do to keep from
freezing., It got @dwn to 10 below zero
before morning, with tha wind blowing
a gale, The morning of the 11th Col
Moonlight thought we had better try
and make Sugar Creek for the night,
where there was plenty of timber, as
the prospect for several days of wvery
cold wealher was before us, We thought
we would go into camp for the Winter
at Paola, 80 we were very anxious to
arrive there as soon as possible, 1 will
never forget how that biting wind cut
our faces as we started out to cross that
level prairie, with the snow drifts four
or five feet deep in places, We filed
into the timber on Sugar Creek about
2 o'clock In the afternoon, and soon
had fires going to warm by and cook
our supper. The night was so very cold
(22 degrees below zero) that it was ut-
terly impossible for a man to lie down
in the snow and sleep with only one
blanket and no tent to shelter us, T
want 10 say right here that in this long,
cold march of more than 1,200 miles
we never slept one night in a house or
tent.

On the morning of Dee. 12 we started
on the road to Paola, 32 miles away,
long before davlight, and arrived there
in the evening very weary, where we
met the sick and timid of our regiment
that we left at Westport, Mo., almost
two months hefore,

In place of finding snug quarters here
for ths Winter, as we expected, the
regimernt took up a clalm by the side
of some logs in the timber, with the
snow a foot deep. We thought we would
maks other arrangements the next day,
which we djd, by being politely inform-
ed thnt we had to go to Fort Riley,
Kan., Immediately, In fact, we found
out afterwards that we were recelving
our marching orders on the Installment
plan, We were geiting accustomed to
wading the snow, so0 we sruck out across
the prairie for Fort Riley via Lawrence
and Topeka,

The night we stopt at Lawrence we
camped on the bank of the beautiful
Kaw, and had green sycamore wood to
keep us warm, with the temperature
several degrees below zero, It was for

| only one night, as the next morning we
took up the river bottom toward Tope-
ka, where we arrived the second day,
and T must say that we fared some
better here than at Lawrence, In place
| of having green sveamore wood fo keep
us warm we wound green elm. But all
things come to an end If we only wait
long enough. =0 the next morning we
crost the river on the ice. and in threoe
daya we arrived at Fort Riley. Heore
wo thought sure we would stop for the
Winter, but we were polltely Informed
that we must ero=s the plaing, and that
in the dead of Winter. From certaln
actlons of quitf' h large number of the
men they thowghf some of rebelling:
but we stopt at Fort Riley long enough
to draw clothi¥g*#nd maunt all of the
regiment that owass on foot., Our regi-
ment was divided bere. Col. Moonlight
and all of the regfiment except my com-
pany (H) and €4, T crost aver and
went np the Platle River to Fort Lara-
mie, Wyo., whila:we went up the Smoky
HiNl River to Fort«Ellsworth, and crost
over to Grea':Bend and went up the
Arkansas Rivor,cand some of us went
up as far as Voot Lyon, Colo,
Snow Driffs en the Prairiens.

The first d:u'f’nut; from Fort Riley the
snow drifted so0 It was hard work for
our horses to_ wallow thru the drifis,
|:Ind to muke, matters worse a great
many of the men [illed up with tangle-
foot at Junctisn 'City (to keep the cold
out, they said). The main reason was,
:va were mad becanse they were or-
.,j. red across the plains, 1 was with a
party sent on ahead to find a stopping
place for the night, s0 we did not see
all the fun. I, at leaat, got a share of
it at the close of the day. Wa located
our camp for the night on the Smoky
Hill River, near where the town of
Abllene, Kan., Is now. After some time
the men began to ¢ome siraggling in
three and four at a time, Those who
were vble to sit on thelr horses came
first. The others were hauled in iIn
wagons, I inquired after my brother
(for I knew he was weak when there
was tanglefoot around). Some of the
sober men told me they left him back
three or four mliles, fast In a snow drift,
My brother had not been with us down

Sovs™ gafter Prins, sa ba had a very
‘14;.- e -3}‘.-‘.-5. -

gentle old horse he cslled 0Old Pele, I
knew the horse would stay with my
brother, but I was afraid he would
freeze If he was left out on the prairie
all night, so I rode back, and just at
dark I found him. Old Pete was buried
half way up his sides in the snow drift.
My brother would climb on the horse's
back with his face to old Pete's tail:
the horse would make a plunge to get
out of the drift, and, of course, my
brother would pitch off in the drift
again. 0Old Pete seemed to know when
I came up that help had come, for he
talked the best that a horse knows how
to talk, and looked back to where my
brother was standing on his head In the
drift. a= much as to say: “I am all right.
lPIInnI:q- help my master out of his trou-
es"™

I soon had Old Pete out of the drift;
got my brother on his back, with his
face in the right direction. T climbed
on behind him to keep him from falling
off. We got back to camp about two
hours after dark. Quite a number of
the men did not have any appetite for
supper that night, my brother with the
rest; and we had to cover them pretty
deep with snow to keep them from
freezing, as the night was wvery cold.
The next day we got to Salina, and in
two days more we got to Fort Elils-
worth, From here we crost over to the
Arkansas River, and in four days we
got to Fort Larned, Here we had an-
other blizzard, lasting two days, There
were vast herds of buffaloes here at this
time; In fact, we almost lived on buffalo
meat while we were In the buffalo coun-
try, but they were very scarce 200 miles
west of here, At this time, from Fort
Larned west, there was not a tree to be
seen along the Arkansas River for a
distance of 240 miles, so all the fire we
had made by burning buffalo chips.
We went from Fort Larned to where
Fort Dodge is now, We expected to es-
tablish a permanent camp here, but a
part of my company (myself incluaded)
went on to Fort Lyvon, Colo, as an es-
cort with the mail; but there was a
mall to come east, so we made the
return trip back to our camp at Fort
Dodge, making In all over 1,900 miles
we traveled since starting after Price
the 14th of October, 1864, all in the
Winter, without having a tent to shel-
ler us from the storms, If any of the
comrades were on a longer march than
this, T would like to hear from them.—
A. 8. Childers, Co, C, 11th Kan, Cav.,
Salem, W, Va.

My First Battle.

Editor Natlonal Tribune: I have of-
ten thot 1 would give an account of my
first battie, which took place not far
from Lake Providence, La. There were
12 wagons sent out for forage, with two
guards in each wagon, the whole under
a German Sergeant and his orderly.
When we had gone about eight or 10
miles the Sergeant, who was ahead,
sent back his orderly, who halted the
wagons and ordered us, the guards, to
get out and double-quick up to the
Sergeant. The Sergeant formed us In
line, told us to load, then divided us
into two squads. The one I was In
was deployed as skirmishers across a
cornfield, the other went up the road
about 20 rods; where the road turned
to the right around the cornfield,
where the rebs were hidden In the cane
on the opposite slde of a bayou. As
soon as our boys were In sight, the rebs
fired. ©Our boys returned the fire, or-
dering the Johnnies to surreader, which
they did. We who had been deploying
across the cornfield were called back,
and we had more prisoners on hand
than we had men to guard them, My
squad stampeded the horses of the rebs
hitched to a high rafl fence, also what-
ever rebels there were with them, and
there were some, as one of our men
was wounded In the knee. He was the
only man of my squad hurt. It was
not much of a battle, compared to
some, but we were all glad it turned
out as it did. Would like to hear from
some of the boys of the 95th IN.—Wm.
Gilkerson, Co. G, 95th I1L, 1258 Mul-
vane 5t., Topcka, Kan.

The 1591h N. Y.

Editor National Tribune: The 159th
Regiment New York State Volunteer
Veteran Association &t their regular
meeting Dec. 10 elected the following
named officers for the year 1907: Pres-
ident, Gen, B, L. Molineux; Vice-Presi-
dent, Capt. H, C. Velsor; Recording Sec-
retary, John C. Roberts; Correspond-
ing Secretary, Capt. Geo. B. Btayley;
Treasurer, Lient. John Day; Historlan,
Maj. W. F. Tiemann; Counsellor, Q. AL
Mark D. Wilbur; Trustee, Lieut. E.
Parmly Brown; Chaplain, H. C. Van
Dusen; Sergeant-at-Arms, P. MeNamara.
The “boys’* were very jubilant over the
re-election of Gen., Melineux as Presi-
dent. Gen, Molineux is probably the
only officer living that marched as Col-
onel of his regiment when they left
their homes for the front that is still
living to-day, and is yet at the head of
“his boys," as their President, to meel
with them In their monthly meetings,
and he Is Just as ready to give connsel
and advice as he ever was. May he
live long to hold the office that we are
so willing he should have. Fraternal-
ly, Geo. B, Stayley, Corresponding Sec-
retary, Brooklyn, N. Y.

The 13th Brooklyn.

Editor National Tribune: Please pub-
lish a history of the 13th Erooklyn. I

was a member of Co. C.—P. T. Cadmus,
Jamalea, N, Y.

The 13th N. Y. 8. M. was located in
Breoklyn and was an old militia regi-
ment, having been organized July &5,
1847. It left the State April 23, 1861,
with Col, Abel Smith in command, and
served three months at Baltimore and
Annapolis. Upon its return home a
large portion of the regiment entered
the 87th N. Y.
May 26, 1862, and served three months,
mainly at Suffolk, Va. June 18, 1863,
it was again called into service, and,
comminded by Col, John B. Woodward,

served 30 days at and around Harris-|

burg, Pa, It lost in its various services

gix men dlied from diseas¢.--Editor Na- |

tional Tribune.

Some Correciionn,
Lucien B. Crooker, Mandota,
wishes to make some corrections in the
article by 8. P. Radley with relation te
the wounding of Maj.-Gen. Walker, He
giys that in the first place the said
Wialker was not a Major-General, but

1.,

It was called out again|

rade Jones and his brother, A. H. Jones,
were in different branches of the ser-
vice, the latier in the Infantry, and
were both In prison at the same time,
his brother being in Andersonville. Both
thought the other, knowing the term of
service to be out, at home comforting
the aged mother, When they met in
Florence, 8. (., In October of 1864, they
were greatly surprised and shed tears
of sorrow,
mother had endured without either of
them. Comrade Jones's record shows
about 25 engagements, yet he would
rather be in a battle every day, running
the risk of being killed or maimed for
life, rather than to be in prison. To
«ay the ex-prisoners are not entitled to
special legislation is unpatriotic and un-
Jjust, and our country can never have a
clean and c¢lear conscience until the
prisoners of war are recognized by spe-
clal legislation, He remembers Com-
rade Brooks g8 a very brave and nervy
prisoner of war,

Wants fo Jlear From Many.

Editor National Tribune: How s it
I never see anything in The National
Tribune from any of the old Z6th Iowa
boys? Are they all dead or are they
still behind stumps and in the ditches,
where s0 many of them were during
the war, afraid to come out for fear of
Leing shot? Come out of your holes,
boys: the war is over, and you won't be
shot! 1 woald like to hear also from
the boys of the T6th Ohio and 27th Mo.,
which for quite a while were brigaded
with us, Especially would 1 like to
hear from Serg't Sam Cooper, Co. A,
27th Mo., or from any of the boys who
may know of him or who were in prison
with him in 1883. 1 also would like
very much to hear from the boys of, 1
think, the 57th Ohlo, who volunteered
to gn as crew of the transport Tigress,
which was trying to run the batteries at
Vicksburg in the early part of 1863,
She was sunk and the crew all taken
prisoners and confined in the Vicks-
burg jail, where I was at that time.
There were newspaper men on that ill-
fated steamer when she sank, There
weres three of them on board, all repre-
senting New York papers, I think, who
were captured and confined in the
Vicksburg Jail with the rest of us cat-
tie. One of them was a man by the
name of Richardson, who was afler-
wards shot in New York by a lawyer
named Melarland. One of the others
was the author of a book entitled “Four
Years in Secesslon.” Well do I remem-
her the morning these men were
brought to jail, They looked Ilike
drowned rate. They had been floating
on bales of hay which had been used
as 4 protection to the steamer, and
when she sank they took refuge upon
them until picked up by the rebs and
brought to Vicksburg Jall. Let me
hear from any of those boys thru the
columns of that valuable paper, The
National Tribune—W. R. Oake, Co. A,
28th Towa, Sabula, Ioww_

What He "l't!ah About It.

T. J. Beauchamp, Co. D, 12th Mo.
(*av.,, Bt. Auburn, Neb.,, was In Ander-
sonville, and if ever Wirz spoke a kind
word to anyone he did not hear it., Wirz
was a low-class brute, and the ldea of
putting up a2 monument to him is
enough to make the poor boys turn over
in the trenches where they were buried
without a coffin or even a winding sheet.
The Daughters of the Confederacy are
capable of anything. When he was on
his way to Andersonville and was halt-
ed on the stireets of Lawrenceburg,
Tenn.,, some of the fine ladies of the
chivalrie Soulh came up and spit in the
prisoners’ faces, If they must put up a
monument to the old beast, Comrade
Beauchamp suggests a large black stone
with this inscription in letters of blood:
“This is in memory of the three worst
traitors that ever disgraced the coun-
try, Jeif Davis, Henry Wirz and the
devil.”

Hin Prizon Experiemce.

J. B. Schroll, First Sergeant, Co. C,
116th I1l., Fitzgerald. Ga., was captured
near Jackson, Miss., July 22, 1863, with
about 24 others, most of them now dead,
and paroled March 1, 1864, at Belle
Isle. Comrade Schroll is now 80 years
old, not able to work, depending on his
;nens!on of $12 per month, and thinks
if Uncle Sam is golng to do anything
for the old coffee coolers he must de it
soon, He thinks the State Soldiers’
Homes are doing all they can to make
life pleasant for the old boya. He likes
his present home very much on a2rcount
of the perfect climate, and means to
stay there till he dles. He thinks It Is
the best town in the South. Comrade
Schroil owns hils little home, has made
his last payment and he Is very com-
fortable,

—-
Let the Fibs and Felly Ge.

Editor National Tribune: In the sol-
dlers’ best friend, In the Issue of Dee.
13, I find with delight a communication
from C, M, Bennett on the canteen
question, which Is good horse sense
compared with most that has been writ-
ten on that subject. When I was a lit-
tle boy and lived where trees grew my
parents used to send me out to pick up
chips. As I generally piled the basket
pretty full, the little ones would fall off
while the Iarger pieces would stick like
good fellows. Moral: Now, uoys, plck
out all the good stuff you can for The
National Tribune, but let the fibs and
folly go. Let us make our citizenship
the best we can for God and man.—B,
T. Martin, Co. K, 12th Wis.,, Ellendals,

N. D,

May Open His Heart.

Willlam Dern, Co, B, 55th Pa., Ash-
land, Pa., in March, 1865, sent $75
home by express from City Point which
was lost, and in September he sent $200
from Fort Monroe by express which
| also was never received. He feels cer-
| tain that the man who got the $75 also
got the $200, and he hopes that if he
| sees this his heart will be opened and
he will return the money, as Comrade
| Dern 15 a cripple and needs §t badly.
Comrade Dern says he was the first per-
son who saw President Lincoln at Fort
Gregeg, and that the President was on
their right when they formed to make
the charge on the fort.

I The Younmest Soldler.

. Perry Byam, who the Pension De-
partment has decided is the youngest
soldier of the civil war, enlisted at the

Brig.-Gen. W, 8, Walker, who had serv-|tender age of nine years in Co. D, 24th
ed glong the :*-Tumh Carollna, North Car- | Towa, and served one year as drummer
olina and Georgia coasts till 1864, In| boy, being discharged at the end of that

the sacond place,
the fifth Gen. Walker killed during the
war: indeed, he was not killed at all,
but resided in Atlanta, Ga., and dizd
quietly in his bed three or four years
ago, Instead of five, there was only one
Gen. Walker killed during the war,
and he Mal.-Gen. W. H, T, Walker, who
was killed July 22 at Atlanta. Gen, L.
M, Walker, however, was killed in a
duel with Gen. Marmadoke just alte
defeap at Helena, July 4, 1863, Gen, W,
8, Walker always exprest his gratitude
to Gen, Butler for his considerate treat-
ment.

Are Eniltled to Jt.

Ebenezer Jones, Baltery K, 1st U. 8.
Art., Oceanside, Cal., stands by al! Com-
rade J. I, Brooks, Co. F, 3d N. J., sald
about the prisoners of war., Comrade
Jones was taken prisoner July 1, 1864,
arrived In Charleston on the 4th, and
was confined in the jall there, of which
Comrade Brooks writes, Comrade Jones
and Joseph Darling were tentmates in
Florence Prison pen, which was about
100 miles north of Charleston. Com-

Gen, Walker wan not |

time for dizability. Comrade Byam now
resides with his son in Seattle, and is
a member of Garfield Post, G. A, ‘R., at
St. Paul, Minn.

Wanis to Hear More.

Wm. H. Jones, Co. B, 184th N. ¥,
Dswego, N. Y., was in the First Brigade,
Third Division, Sixth Corps, with Sheri-
dan in the Valley, and was there when
Sheridan came from Winchester, Tho
the history iz all familiar to him, he
would like te see It written up in The
National Tribune, Comrade Jones has
lost the use of his right arm,

That Roherixon Connty Whisky.

Capt. 8. A. MeNell, Richwood, O., Is
the first one to throw op his hands, and
beg that we will not publish a list of
the Ohio men who were near Spring-
fleld, Tenn., in the Fall of 1863, when
those barrels of fine whisky were
taken from the distillery. At least, he
does not want this mentioned until after
the Brownsville ar{.ur is settled., Next!
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l!ack !'elnlnu.

Willlam Conklin, Godeffroy, N. Y.,
thinks that it would be no more than
fair to add to the pension bill a provi-
slon paying back pensions to those who
served four years or more,

Widows' Pennlon.

Marcus Nickerson, Mt, Sterling, Wis.,
is earnest for a bill to pension the wid-
ows of the veterans, of whom there ara
some in every community that sorely
need he'p and richly deserve it,

realizing what thelr dear|

DR. J. W. BLOSSER,

Who eends by mail a free trial
package of hia Catarrh Care,
to applicants.

It will cost you only a postal card
(or two cent stamp) to get a liberal
free trial package of this wonderful
remedy. He wil} pay for everyth
delivery charges and all. Ne o
could be more liberal than this, but ha
has guch confidence in the remedy that
he is willing to submit it to an actualk
test,

If you have catarrh of the noss,
throat or lungs, If you are constantly
spitting, blowing the nose, have stop-
ped-up feeling, headache, head nolses,
deafness, asthma, bronchitis or wealg
lungs, write at once for a trial treat-
ment, then you will soon know its ef-
fect for wvourself. The full treatment
is not expensive. A regular
containing enough to last one who
month is sent by mall for $1.00. .

A postal card with your name and
addrese, gent to Dr. J. W, Blosser, 320
Walton BSt., Atlanta, Ga., will bring
you the free treatment and am Inter-
esting booklet about catarrh.

The 19h U. S,

John Bohland, Co. A, 19th U. 8, took
part in the Tullahoma, Chickamauga
and Atlanta campaigns, In the battls
of Chickamauga his regiment lost about
three-fourcths In killed, wounded and
prisoners, Most of those taken n-
ers starved to death In Andersonville,
Maj. Dawson was one of these; that is,
he was never heard of after his capture,
and it Is supposed he either dled or was
starved to death. Comrade Bohland
would like very much to know about
this. The Major was a West Pointer.
With regard to a monument teo Wirz, a
mounment in the shape of a mountain
of rock should be put on his grave,
that he may be unable to rize on the
Day of Judgment. He thinks The Na«
tional Tribune is the old boys' besi
friend, and he would advise all not tak-
ing it to subscribe, Would like to heas
from the boys of the 19th Regulars,

experi-
ment, but with proper enlti-
vation, they assure success
from the stirt. Uscrshave no
donbts at ptauung nor disap-
polumu at hasvest. Get

rest,
F-mmforw
soyears. 1907 Annusl
free on sequest,

at alidealers.

for us loday. It may bs worth
THOUSANDS OoF DOLLARS,
Hayes M osic Co., 84 Star Bidg, Chicage

WRITE A
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Stamped envelope Best Mf;. (.o., cnmphl.n Bldg.,
Chicago, IIL

A BOOK OF SECRETS 0.7 catrations

No fake, but the geniine article. Sond 2e. for circainr,
GHINAS STAMPING (0., Box 355, Youngatown, Q.
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THOUGHTS THAT PAY

YOUR ideas may bring you afortune, ®
PATENT WHAT YOU INVENT
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PENSIONS

AMr. Hunter 1s a hustler; had 117 caset
allowed in one day. He Is at the Depart-
ment each day, looking up cases: wi
look up yours. Fee due when you g
your money, Thousands of pensions can
pe increased. Now write him.

JOSEPH H. HUNTER, Attornag.
Washington, prc.

PENSIONS

AN ENDORSEMENT.
#The firm is worlhiy of couildence upon tha ground
both of competency and bonesty."”
The Nuional Triduns, April §, 1537,

Address
MILO B. STEVENS & CO., A
w99 idih SL N, W.. Washingtloa, 1. €.
Founded 1864 by Milo # Stevens, I4th Oblo Battery.
Branches at Chicago, Cleveland, Detrolt.

DON'T DROP DEAD

{} Elnsman's :Ieaﬂ;rllh.\.tin. f;?
ve any of the following sy
:rm wtfu nt once to thie doctur
S I e Ta b e
aboz of hlacelebrated Talle
trial, free of cnarge. Fluttering, Palpitation,
Skipping Beats, Shorinesa of Breath, Ten~
derness, Numbness or Pala in left side, Dizzle
nede, E‘nlntiur: Speils, Spots before the
Sudden Starting insleep, Nightmare, Hun-
gry ar Weak Spells, Oppressed Yeeling in
chest, Chok king Senantion inthroat, FPalnt
lison left side, Cold hands or !u-t. Difficult
Preathing, Dropsy, Swell feet or
snkles, B-u:nlgin. around the _rl. Address
Dr. F.G. Kixauax, Box 839,

treating oo all the

UEHSES PECULIAR TO MAN,

THIS BOOK contains maany illustrations and fs @
storehouse of knowledge for both old and young
who are suffering from excesses, lost vitali
nervous dissorders, bl rnl.lun. nlamax.
kidney and bladder diseases, It explairs how you
can successfully cure yourself at home

DI.JOS«. LISIERI'IGO.
Dearborn St, A-7. Chicago, IL




